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OF RED CHIEFRANSOM1 Ii,
leg-gi- It trippingly for the Canad-
ian border."

And, as dark at it wa. and am fat
a Bill was, and a a runner as
I am, he was a good rr,lo and a half
out of Summit before I could catch
up with him.J3;y 0. Henry Tomorrow is a Good Day

J It lked llko a cr. thine: but
. wait till I tell you. Wo wrn down

- . . . . . . k . ... a

Kenosha Skeptical of
Russian's Miracle Curecu:n, in AUMr.i nJii iri"o:i am

garded In Summit. Al. I regarded
it bf-s- t to send a peremptory letter to
old man I rset that day. demanding
the rans-- and dictating how it
should bo paid.

"You know, Sam." says Bill.

ir.yy'.f --vhn this kidnapping 11 fa
uck us. It VTiH. a Mi". aftTwar 1

j xrr-5e.- l It. "Uurlrts a rnrmnt cf KENOSHA. Wi5.. Jur.e 1!. The
citizenry of this city I3 divilcd IntoI've stood by vou Without batting anyiemporary mental apparition;" but

,1 wo didn't fsn l that out till htT. two camps ovr the remarkable'
Thor was a town clown th'-re- . a?

flat ha a fIanr.M-ca.k- e, anl called
) Summit, of cour?. It cor.ta.lnM

hnMt.ir.'s of ns un l'l'rious anrl
Exclusive

Hut Not

Expensive

To Do Your Gift

Shopping
for

' June Graduates
and

June Brides

eif-- e vi.-U-- d a das. rf p a a n t ry as
over .around a Maypn!

I r ;i ar.d m- - had a Joint capital of
a.hout 5r"0, and nvq needed Jutt

- 12, "'00 mor tr pull off a fraudulent

I Jumr'1 up to seo what the. mat-
ter wn. Hed Chief was Fitting on
r.'.lYn hair. In his hand he had the
sharp case-knif- e we us--- for sllc-lr.- ?

Nvon; and ho was Industriously
and realistically trying to take Hill's
s alp. accr rdlnv; to the ntenre that
had been pronounced, upon hirn the
ever.Ir.ff before.

I got thi knlfo away from the k!d
and mad him lie down again. Hut.
from that moment. Hill's spirit was

He laid down on his side, of
thq bed, tut ho nevr eloped an eye
ariln In e'ep as long a that boy
was with us. I dozed off for a while,
but along toward un-u- p I remem-
bered that Ited Chif had said I wa
to be burned at tho Ptako nt the ris-
ing of the sun. I wasn't nervous or
afraid; but I sat up ami lit my pfpo
and leaned against a rock.

"What you getting up to soon for,
Sam." asked Hill.

"Mo?" say I. "Oh. I pot a kind of
a pain In my shoulder. I thought
sitting up would rest it."

"You'ro a liar!" pays Hill. "You're
afraid to be burned at Funrl3e, and
you was afraid he'd do It-- And he
would, too. If he could, find a match.
Ain't it awful, Sana? Do you think
anybody will pay out money to get a
little imp like that back home?"

"Sure." says I. "A rowdy kind like
that 13 Just tho kind that parents
dote on. Now, you and the Chief

trr.vn-Ir- t rhr rr.e In western Illinois
with. talked It over rn th'j front
strs c.f tho hofd. Philoroir.-nitlvf-

r.rn siys w. Is ftirnr.jr lr.
. Timmunitl-!!- ; thr'-fo- r and for

Vothor 3 r.s. a kidr.applr.:? project
rurht to do httr th than In the

recovery of Andrew Morris, a Rus-

sian religionist, frcm crippling in-

juries, suffered a year ago. --Morris
and hi3 friends siy he was "mira-
culously healed" through the "fa;th
of prayer."
v Mori's prayed in RufMlan hour
after hour at a tiny mission hero.
He prayed without success. He had
used cmtches for a year, with limbs
all disjointed nnd twUted horribly.
Ho had beo cmsaed In a Kenosha
factory

Ono day a fell w mlsslonite told
Morris to pray In English. Morris
learned the tongue enough to re-

peat three or four prayers. Back
he went to the mission. He prayed
several days without success.

Then came a day when he pray-
ed with a new hope in his voice. He
had had a vl?Ion the night before.
Fifteen minutest of monotonous
drooning then Morris collapsed.
Convulsions seized him He writhed
on the floor. Ten minuUf later ho
arofo and walked without crutch-
es.

This ts the ftory of Morris and his
friends.

The city is divided in belief.

5ridiu3 of r.vpar that .crnd r- -j

ortrrs out In pl-ii- riMhrs to stir
ud talk ahnut su-- h thir.tr. V.' kn"W
that S'unr.lt couldn't get aftr us
xv H onvfhlrt' r -- r n rm r thin fori j

' k . . P . y - -- 5 - - -

etahla and maybe, wmo lakadalsl- -

I e.al bloodhounds nnd a Hatribe or
I . . t . i . -- , - '.1.. TV I" .

Our big three floor assortment
of graduation and wedding pres-

ents is ready. Our prices are rea-

sonable.

Silverware, Ivory Pyralin, Dia-

monds, Watches and many novel-

ties are on display. Come and
see us TOMORROW.

iv. o m Ui'! v o i anil' . i
K"'t." ?ft, goo.J.

V"r vr !,.r;f 1 f our i"t!m the
only chil l of ;i citizen
named lY:.-r.f- .-r Ir"t. Th" father

C-- fancier and a stern, upristht col- -
lertion-plat- o pnsFf r ana roreriofer.
riu- - kid was a h-- of 1. with bis- -

redi f frrrklf. and hair the color of
thrt rover of th n.aazino you buy

I had a Fcheme for collecting that
ransom without danger cf being
caught by counterplots that ought to
commend itself to professional kid-
nappers. Tho tree uniT which the
answer was to be pft nnd the
ansA-.- r later on was c!oo to the
road fence with b!g. bare fields on
all sides. If a gang of constables
should be watching for any ono to
como for the note thy could fee
him a ler.g was off crossing the
Olds or in the road. But no, siree!
At S:3ö I was up in that tree as well
hidden as a tree toad, waiting for the
messenger to arrive.

Exactly on time, a half-crow- n bny
rides up ho road on a bicycle, lo-

cates tho pasteboard box at the foot
of the fence-pos- t, slips a folded piece
of paper Into it and pedals away
again back toward Summit.

I waited an hour and then con-
cluded tho thing was square. I elid
down the tree, got the note, slipped
along" tho fenco till I struck the
woods, and was back at the cave in
another half an hour. I opened the
note, got near the lantern and read
it to Bill. It was written with a pen
in a crabbed hand, and the sum and
substance of It was this:
Twu Desrerato Men.

Gentlemen: I received your let-
ter today by post, in regard to the
ransom you ask for tho return of
my son-- I think you are a little high
in your demands, and I hereby make
you a counterproposition. which I
am Incline! to bolievo you will ac-
cept. You bring Johnny homo and
pay me $250 dollars Jn cash, and I
agree to tako him off your hands.
You had bftter come at night, for
tho nelgbbors believe ho Is lost, and
I couldn't be responsible for what
they would do to anybody they saw
bringing him back. Very respect-
fully.

EBENEZER DORSET.
"Great pirates of Penance!" cays

I; "of all the Impudent "
But I glanced at BUI. and hesi-

tated. He had the most appealing
look in his eyes I ever saw on the
face of a dumb or a talking brut.

"Sam," says he, "what's $2 50. after
all? We've got the money. One
more night of this kid wilt send me
to bed in bedlam. Besides, being a
thorough gentlemon, I think Mr.
Dorset Is a spendthrift for making
us such a liberal offer. You ain't
going to let the chance go, are you?"

"Tell you tho truth, Bill." Fays T,

"this little ewe lamb has somewhat
got on my nerves too. We'll take
him home, pay the ransom and
mako our get-away- ."

Wo took him home that night. We
got him to go hy telling him that his
father had bought a silver-mounte- d

riflo and a pair of moccasins for
him, and wo were going to hunt
bears the next day.

It was Just 12 o'clock when we
knocked at Ebenezer's front door.
Just at the moment when I should
have been abstracting the $1,500
from the box under the tree, accord-
ing to the original proposition, Bill
was counting out $2 50 into Dorset's
hand.

When the kid found out wo wrre
going to leave him at homo he start-
ed up a howl like a calliope and fas-
tened, himself aa tight as a leech to
Bill's leg. His father peeled him
away gradually, like a porous plas-
ter.

"How long can you hold him?"
asks Hill.

"I'm not as Ftrong as I used to he."
says old Dorset, "but I think I can
promise you 10 minutes.

"Enough," says Hill. "In 10 min-
utes I shall cross the central, south-
ern and middle western state, and be

CLAUER'S
CANDY STAINS.

Soap and water will usually re-

move candy stains. If there Is
chocolate In tho candy, however, it
may be necessary" to spot with gly-

cerin, especially on silks or materials
of a close, weave.

at :hM nev!nivl wh-- you wnnt to
catch a train. I'lll and me figured
that Ilbc-noze- wauld me'.t down for
a ransom of 12.000 to a cent. Hut
wa;t till I tell you.

Abou two miles from Summit was
a iilt mountain, covered with a
lUnr" brake. On the rt-a- r ele-viti'-- .n

of tht mountain was a cave.
Th re we stored rrovislcns.

Jeweler? Cilverirrnlths Diamond Merchants
Smoking in public places and tho

sule of cicarets is barred in Utah.

ö'iy.'-;- i

--Tvl lrl
1 v.

1 Ono evening after sundown, we
rtrovfl In a bu' pat old VornVm
houre. The kid waa in the street,

) throwing rcks at a kitten on tho op- -

f X)f's'de fnce.
' "Mv !,tf! ,nv!" savfi Kill.

self to get there on time. Whoa,
now."

Tho Black Scout Jumps on Bill's
back and digs his heels In his ride.

"For heaven's pake," says Bill,
"hurry back. Sam. as soon as you
can. I wish we hadn't made tho
rar.some more than a thousand. Say,
you quit kicking mo cr I'll get up
and warm you good."

I walked over to Poplar Cove and
sat around tho postoff.ce and Ft ore,
talking with the chawbacons that
come In to trade. One whlskerando
says that ho hears Summit is all up-

set on account c?f Klder Ebenezer
Dort-ot'- a boy having been lost or
Ftolen. That was all I wanted to
know. I bought some smoking to-
bacco, referred casually to the price
of black-eye- d peas, posted my letter
Furreptltlously and came away. The
postmaster paid the mail-carri- er

would come by in an hour to take
the mall on to Summit.

When I get back to the cave Bill
and the boy wero not to be found. I
explored the vicinity of the cave, and
risked a yodel or two, but there was
no response.

So I lighted my pipe and eat down
on a mcesy bank to await develop-
ments.

In about half an hour I heard the
bushes rustle, and Bill wabbled out
into the little glade in front of the
cavo. Behind him was the kid, rtep-uin- s

Foftly llko a Fcout. with a
broad grin on his face. BUI stopped,
took off his hat and wiped his face
with a red handkerchief. Tho kid
stopped about eight feet behind him.

"Sam." says Bill. "I suppose you'll
think I'm a renegrade, but I
couldn't help it. I'm a grown person
with masculine proclivities and
habits of self-defens- e, but there Is a
time when all systems of egotism
and predominance fail. The boy H
gone. I have sent him home. All is
off. There was martyrs in obi
times." goes on Bill, "that suffered
death rather than glvo up tho par-
ticular graft they enjoyed- - None
'em ever was subjugated to ruch su-
pernatural tortures as I have been. I
tried to bo faithful to cur articles
of depredation; but there came n.

limit."
"Whafa tho trouble, Bill?" I asks

him.
"I wa--s rode," says Bill, "the 90

miles to tho stockade, not barring an
inch. Then, when tho cettler9 was
rescued, I was given cats. Sand
ain't a palatable substitute. And
then, for an hour I had to try to ex-
plain to him why there was nothin
in holes, how a road can run both
ways and what makes the grass
green. I tell you. Sam, a human can
only stand so much. J takes him by
the neck of his clothes and drags
him down the mountain. On the
way he kicks my legs black-and-blu- o

from the knees down; and I've got
to have two or three bites on my
thumb and hand cauterized.

"But he's gono" continued Bill
"gone home. I showed hlrn the

road to Summit and klckod him
about eight feet nearer there, at one
kick. I'm eorry wo lose the ran-
som; hut it was either that or Bill
Driscoll to the madhouse."

Bill is puffing and blowing, but
there Is a look of Ineffable peace and
growing content on his rose-pin- k

features.
MBill." nys I. "there Isn't any

heart olsoaso in your family, is
there?"

"No." says Bill, "nothing chronic
evcept malaria and accidents. Why?"

"Then you might turn around,"
sayH I, "and have a look behind you."

Bill turns and sees the boy, and
loses his complexion and sits down
plump on the ground and begins to
pluck aimlessly at grass and little
sticks. For an hour I was afraid
of his mind. And then 1 tol l him
that my scheme was to put the
wholo Job through immediately and
that we would get the ransom and
bo off with it by midnight If old
Dorset fell in with our proposition.
So Bill braced up enough to give the
kid a weak Fort of a smile and a
promiso to play the Russian in a
Japanese war with him as soon as
he felt a little better.

"would you lik to have a. bag of
randy an 1 a r,l-- e ride?" '

The rati'hfs Ulli neatly In the

ey in earth juakf-f, fire rnd flocd
in poker games, dynamite outrages,
police raids, train robberies and cy-

clones. I never lost my nerve yet
till wo kidnappe! that two-legge- d

skyrocket of a kid. lh.'3 got me go-

ing. You ffon't leave rr.'j long with
him. will you. Sam?" j

"I'll be back some tlm this after-
noon," says- I. "You must keep tho
boy amused and quiet till I return.
And now we'll write tho letter to old
Dorset."

BUI and I got paper and pencil
and worked on the Utter whllo Bed
Chbf, with a blanket wrapped
around him. strutted up and down,
guarding the mouth of tho cavo. Bill
begged mo tearfully to make the
ransom $1,500 instead of $2.000. "I
ain't attempting," fay he, "to decry
tho celebrated moral aspect of pa-
rental affection, but we're dealing
with humans, and it ain't human for
anybody to give up $2,000 for that
40-pou- nd chunk of freckled wildcat.
I'm willing to take a chance at
$1.500. You can charge th differ-
ence up to me."

So, to relievo Bill, I acceded, and
we collaborated a letter that ran
this way:

nber.fzer Dorset, Esq.:
Wo have your boy concealed In a

place far from Summit. It is useless
for you or the most skillful detec-
tives to attempt to find him. Abso-
lutely, tho only terms on which you
can have him restored to you are
these: Wo demand $1,5 00 in large
bllla for his return; the money to be
left at midnight tonight at th same
spot and In the same box as your
reply a,s hereinafter described. If
you agree to these terms send your
answer in writing by a solitary mes-
senger tonig-h- t at 8:30 o'clock. After
crossing Owl creek, on tho road to
Poplar Cove, there are three large
trees about 100 yards apart, close
to tho fence of tho wheat field on
tho right-han- d side. At the bottom
of the fence-pon- t, opposite the third
trees, will bo found a mall paste-
board box.

Tho messenger win place tho an-snv- er

in this box and return imme-
diately to Summit.

Ii you attempt any treachery or
fail to comply with our demand as
stated, you will never see your boy
again.

If you ray the money a.s demand-
ed, he will bf returned to you safe
and well within three hours. These
terms are final and If you don't accede
ta them no further communication
will be attempted.

TWO DKSPERATE MUX.
I addressed this letter to Dorset,

and put It in my pocket. As I was
about to start, tho kid comes up to
mo and says:

"Aw, Snake-eye- , you a!d I could
play the Black Scout while you was
gone.".

"Hay It. of course," says I. "Mr.
Hill will play with you. What kind
of a game 1 it?"

"I'm the Black Scout." irays Red
Chief, "and I have to ride to ie
stockade to warn tho eettlera that
tho Indians are coming". I'm tlrrl
of playing Indian myself. I want to
bo tho Black Scout."

"All right. ' says I. "It sounds
harmless to me. I guess Mr. Bill will
help you foil the pesky savages."

"What am I to do?" asks Bill,
looking at the kid suspiciously.

"You are the hnss," says Black
Scout. "Get down on your hands
and knees. How can I ride to the
stookado without a boss?"

"You'd better keep him Interest-
ed." said I "till we get tho scheme
going. Loosen up."

Bill gets down on his all fours,
and a look comes In his eye like a
rabbit's when you catch it in a trap.

"How far I3 it to the stockade,
kid?" he asks, In a husky manner of
voice.

"Ninety mlle.s." says the Black
Scout. "Anl you have to hump your

eye wmi a h invi .

"Tli at will co.h the old man an ex-- l
tra fr.o." rays Pdll, cllmldng over
th' wli-- f 1.

Th.it l..y i)iit5; up a n:ht like a
welterweight innamon boar: but, at? last, w pot him dmvn In the bottom
of the huy and drove away. We
took h!m up to the rave, and I hlth-- )

rl the liorres In th cedar Trake.
y After dark I drove th- - bi.q-i:- to the

7 ... ... . SN1 i-t- ' .vilrtse, thrt-- mues away, wnere(little hired It. and walked back to
the mountain.

Hill was pasting court-plaste- r over
the srat r he. and bruises on his fe-
ature. There was a lire burning be-

hind the bit; rock at thr entrance of
III! I

uv' Ii" 7 - J .

pot of bolMncr coffeo. with two buz-- .
r.irA tail-feathe- rs stu.-- in his red

t " hnir. He tn-int- s a stick at ine when t
i came up. a rid say:

"Ha! cursed paleface, ;r, you dare
to enter th ramp of lied "hief. the
terror of the plains?"

"He's nl! ritrht now." says Hill,
rollint: up h!s trousers and exaniin- -

Irr srmr bruises on his .hilis.
"9 "We're playing Indian. We're mak-- J

Int: Buffalo Hill's show look like
I macrlc-Ianter- n views of Palestine in
1 th town hall. I'm Old Hank, the
I JJnpper. Ited Chief'.- - laptive, and
VTn-- i to be sr.alned at davbre.ak. Hy

:;

JCHILD CRIED(If roniniol that kid can ki- - k hard'."
Yes. sir. that boy s eriied to be

ha-.im- : the-- tirno of hi life. The
fun of . imping out in a rave had

1' ft t

DAY AND Ni. inaiiO r.irn iorK'i inn u-- - i .v .m,

live him.-e- He lnum-d- i itely chris-V- J

toned ni" Snake-ee- . the Spy. and

remember this little rule on thirst-aid- .
JUST

glass of Julade cold and sparkly.
5ip slowly to extract all its pure, rich orange
flavor. Say "Ah-h-hl- " es its refreshing thrill
passes over you.

No matter how hot it is, you'll smile in sheer
comfort.

Get it at drink places or from your grocer
by the bottle.

With Eczema. Itched and
Burned. Cuticura Heals.

"My little child bid eczema be-

hind, her ear. It fust formed in little
pvr-;dc-

?, then blisters.

- '1 .n o O

II Cbonei!
rnoH Djstiuxdvattj

announol that when his braves re-

turned from the warp it!'. I was to
b-- ' brclb-- at the stake at the rlfdns
of the pun.

Then we had supper; and he nlled
h;- - nvuth full of baron .and bread
and gravy, m l heiran to talk. He
made a di:ri'--(l;n- r speech some-
thing bkc this:

"I like this fine. I never camped
out brfor.-- : but I h.id a pet 'possom
once, and I was nito- - l.it birthday. I

hate to cro to sch"o'.. Hats i'te up

77?f and ther.asore eruption.
Vj t Jid burned so r - rfc&gr Oranye DrdA that she-vJTttr-d and cried

cay and night and we
got no rest. I had her
treated without any
result.!i f Jimmy Talbot's .aunt's suckled

is Are there any real In- -
1

h-

Kamm & Schellinger Co.
Mishawaka, Ind.

k r - - ,v-v. v ti

"I'm the Hlak Pocnit' says
lU (I Cliiof.

get up and cook breakfast, while I
go upon the top of thU mountain
and reconnoiter."

I went up on the peak of the little
mountain and ran my rye over the
contlngtjotn vicinity. Over toward
Summit I expected to st--o the sturdy
yeomanry of the village armed with
scythes and pitchforks beating the
countryside for the dastardly kid-
nappers. Hut what I tnw was a
peaceful landscape dotted with one
man ploughing with a dun mule. No-
body was dragging tho creek; n
couriers dashed hither and yon,
bringing tidings of no news to the
distracted parents. There was a syl-

van attitude of somnolent sleepiness
pervading that section of the ex-

ternal outward surface cf Alabama
that lay pxposd to my vlmv. "Per-
haps," says I to myself, "it has not
yet been discovered that the wolves
have borne away the tender lambkin
from the fold. Heaven help the
wolves!" says I, and I went down the
mountain to breakfast.

When I got to the cavo I found
Hill backed up against the side of it,
breathing hard, and the boy threat-
ening to smash him with a rock half
as big a.s a cocoa nut.

"He put a red-ho- t boiled potato
down my back." explained Bill, nnd
then mashed it in with his foot; anil
I boxed his ears. Have you got a
gun about you. Sam?"

I took the rock away from the
boy nnd kind of patched up the ar-
gument. "I'll tlx you." says the kid
to Bill. "No man over yet struck the
Bed Chief but what he got paid for
it. You better beware."

After breakfast the kid takes a
piere of lenther with strings wrap-
ped around it cut of his pocket and
goes outside the cave unwinding It.

"What's he up to now?" says Hill
anxiously. "You don't think he'll
run away, do you. Sam?"

"No fear of it.' says I. "He don't
seem to be much of a homo body.
Hut we've got to rix up some plan
about the ransom. There don't seem
to be much excitement around Sum-
mit on account of his disappearance;
but maybe they haven't realized yet
that he's gone. His folks may think
he's spending tho night with Aunt
Jane or one of the neighbors. Any-
how, he'll be missed today. Tonight
we must get a message to his father
demanding tho $2.000 for his re-

turn."
Just then we heard a kind of war-whoo- p,

such as Pavld mlht have
emitted when he knocked cut the
champion Ge!ith. It was a eding
that Red Chief had pulled out of his
pocket, and he wes whirling it
around his head.

I dodged, and heard a heavy thud
and a kind of a sigh from Hill like a
horse gives out when you take his
saddle off. A nlgerhead rock the
size of an egg had caught Bill Just
behind his left tar. He looscr.ed
himself all over and fell in the f.re
across the frjdn? pan of hot water
for washing the dlhft I dragged
him out and poured cold water on
his head for half an hour.

Hy and by, Hill sits up and feels
behind his ear and says: "Sam. do
you know who my favorite Biblical
character

"Take it easy." say L "You'll
come to your senses presently."

"King Herod." pays he. "You won't
go away and leave me here alone,
w ill yc u. Sam ?"

I went out and caught thst boy
and shook him until his resrkbs
rattled.

"IX you don't bt have." says I. "I'll
take you straight home. Now, are
you going to be good or not?"

"I was only funnir. g." sas he sul-

lenly. "I didn't mean ta hurt Old
Hank. Hut what did he hit rao for?
I'll behave, Snake-ej'e- . If yvu won't
send mo home, and If you'll let me
play the Black Scout today."

"I drn't know the game." says I.
'"That's for you and Mr. Bill to de-

cile. He's your playmate for the
day. I'm g M- - away for a while, on
I'UsmfM Now. you ccme in and
make friends with him and say you
are eorry for hurtinar him. or home
you go, at once."

I made him and Hill shake hands,
ar.d then I took Bill aside and told
him I was going to Pop.ar Cove, a
Uttl villag three miles from the
cave, and find out what I could about

" Our physician reccrnrrended Cuti-

cura Soap and Ointment and after
using one cake of Soap and one
box of Ointment ahe was healed."
(SignedMrs. F.C. Scott. 6SlN.Hih
St.. Cballicotbe, Chio, June 3, 1920.

Rely oa Cuticura Soap, Ointment,
and Talcum to caze for yoor skin.

critorlM.IerlLX444n4S.Mtja." ScJd rrj-hw- n

boaoSc Omtxnr.tZS and SOc TalromZbe.
rr. f" i"irtimi Soap iLavot without mag.

In the woods? I want some
more gravy. l.es the tree movinc
make the witl loow We had fly
puppies. W hat makes your nose so
red. Hank? My father has lots of
money. Ar the stars hot? I whip-
ped Fid Wa'.kT tlc . Saturday. I
don't like g:rls. You d issent catch
toads un'es- - with a string. Po on
make any noise? Why are oranpes

K S: S Arrow
Malt and Hops Beverage.

K & S Special
Dirker and Heavier.

K & S Root Beer
The Height of Goodness.

round? Hav you got u c.& to sleep
- a jzr-- zj - w i viin

rn In thi cave? Ames Murray has
g. t fix to, s. A parr t can talk, but
a monkey r a t'.sh can't. How many
dee, J: take to make 12 ?"

livery few minutes he would re-

member that he was a pesky rtdskln,
ar.d pick up his sti. k rlf!- - and tiptoe
to the m-'Ut- f the cave- - to rubber

vi1 vv kit

l A fresh supply of CUTICURA
always on hand at
CENTRAL DRUG STORE
AMERICAN DRUG STORE

and
RED CROSS PHARMACY

Mishawaka
Z for the of the hated p.aloface.

Now ar.d then he ouhl let out a
war-wh- ( op that t:: ob- - ;d Hank the

I'h.it boy had HillTrapper shia r.
terrorized from th.e start,

"Hod Chief." sijs I toy- - th k!d. ,L1--tjlrlii KSKwoulvl you UKe to uro non.i h
it

"Aw. what for?" pays he. "I don't
have any fun at home. I hate to go
to school. I like to camp out. You
won't take rr.p back home again.
Snake-ey- e. will you?"

"Xot rlcht away." say- I "We'll
tny hero !n the cave a while.'

"All rVhtl" says he. "That'll be
t!ne. I never had such fun in my
life."

V wenf to bed about 11 o'clock.
W sprea! down so nie wile blankets
and quilts and put He I Chhf be-

tween us. We weren't afrdl he'd
run away. He krt us awake f, r
thre hours. Jumping up an-- reach- -

!f0 CW 'PR llr

Trust Our Trust Department
Our Trust Department can help you now and Kelp your wife and children

after 30u are gone.

After you have done everything possible to protect your family while you
are living, you should protect them when you pass on. They will need the
protection at that time, more than now.

Make the Citizens' Trust Department, executors of your will. We are per-

manent and reliable. Business men of sound financial judgment and broad
experience, will carry out your will as you direct and conserve your estate for
your beneficiaries.

Trust your estate to our Trust Department.

his rifl
"II. st' pard." in mine anl Hill's earn

for the Graduate
The ideal gift for the boy or girl Graduate would be a

Camera, Kodak or Photo Album, selected from our com-
plete stock.

We have the complete line of Eastman Kodaks and
Cameras for your selection. Come in and let us show
them to you.

MAIL SERVICE VERY CONVENIENT
Mail your film to Ault for developmg and finishing,

you get good service, in addition eight-hou- r service.

Remember If It Isn't an Eastman
It Isn't a Kodak

4,South Bend's Only Exclusive Camera Shop"

AULT CAMERA SHOP
Main Street Across from Court House

- the rustle of a leaf reve.Jed to his
young Imagination the stealthy
preach cf the outlaw band. At last.

i !

f 1
1

IS
i I

I I

I fell Into a troubled sleep, and
i. dreamed that I had been kidnapped

Bij'i c.iii:.'- ; in it lire i'
pirate with red h.alr.

Ju: fit daybreak. I was awakened
by a K-r.-- of awful streams from SERVICE - STABILITY

raFr.crTF-l-O NATIONAL
til SWINGS llMuü1111. Tl.. y weren't yelN. or howls,

i or shouts. r whoop. or yawps, furh
j'ou'de expect from i manly et of

KONDSam! MX UIIITV
Consult us befoie

purchasing. Timely, re-
liable advice, and per-
haps profitable surgea-tion- s

piven withou.

SAn:.(;r.Kinx;von; cnii-ii- s

Ask a r,u: c r. v
P n OTECTU Chw ck
System, Chck Pro-:-tlo- n

without ir hir.r.
If tV'r.'.

HZXT TO P05T.OWCC

The Bank Ahead
tociI orjrar.s they wew flmply In-

decent. terrif1n and humiliating
creams, such as women emit when

they ?eo ghosts or catrpll'rs. It'
an awful thinff to hear a strong.
dt--prat- fat man scream Incontin-
ently la & out9 ml d&jr breaUc ITi 1 4hxw th kldnapDiz had bean re

a 4

0


